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SHATTERED EARTH 


On May 3rd, 1995 the world as we 
know it ended in an orgy of flame 
and disease as each nation emp- 
tied their stockpiles of atomic and 
biological weapons at their 
neighbors. Now, thirty years later, 
mutated survivors of this final 
war scratch a meager existence 
from their surroundings. Some, 
like the Ex-Mutants, are actively 
trying to reclaim the world for 
humans. Others like the New 
Humans are trying to restore the 
old world. And still others, like 
the Wild Knights, are content with 
mere survival. 

But what about the rest of the 
world? What other civilizations 
and heroes are springing up in the 
shadow of World War Three? 
What other menaces confront the 
remaining humans in the 
Ex-Mutants Universe? 


THIS ISSUE: 

Sacrifices Have To Be Made: 
Rachel “Fox” Farnsworth, one of 
the last pilots in Australia must 
escape the clutches of a tribe of 
cannibals. Brought to you by Jim 
Balent, Dan Panosian, Tom 
Mason, and Chris Ulm. Desert Fox 
and her companions are going to 
be spun off into their own series 
in May 1989—so let us know what 
you think! 

Kel/Belongings: What's a 
lonely Cyclops to do? By 
Robotech II: The Sentinels artist 
John Waltrip. 

Normal: A man emerges from 
his underground shelter after 
twenty-six years to discover the 
true meaning of the word 
“normal.” By Shane Simmons and 
Howard Simpson. 
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I SAID WAKEY-WAKEY! 
AN’ WHEN 8/G JOHN TALKS- 


IM SORRY, BOSS! 

PLEASE.,. IT WAS AN 

ACCICENT...1--MY 
FOOT SLIPPED ! 
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NOW IT OCCURS TO 


ME, MSS--AHH--FOK. NS 
ITZ ALLOW ME TO INTRO- 


BUTCH-- 
NIV You eastarp! 
YOU KILLED MY 


ES. 
MUTIE FILTH TO YOU, 
AREN'T WEZ 


Bus. : 
AND I WANT MY 
JACKET BACK / 


I SEE You've YOU NEW 
AUSTRALIANS ARE SO 
INTELLIGENT. I UKE 
THAT. 
ALAS, YOU ARE ALSO 
SING OW MY 


SERVE 
TO MY FAITHFUL 


Y) Pia 
Wy 
1d, WWE: 
BLEEDING 
Foran 


YOU AND ALL 
YOUR DOWNER 
FILTH / 


IT MUST BE 
0 7m 
BELIEVE IN 
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I'LL WEVER GET 
OUT OF HERE. 


iF L LOGE MY KNIFE, 


HA! MONGO NOT On GOOS 
/ 1 TURN THE OTHER OF 
AFRAID OF EVIL Eve | THE DARKNESS, 


NEITHER WAS BIG 
JOHN» AND LOOK 
WHAT HAPPENED TO 

wim. 


BEHOLD MY PEOPLE! I HAVE 
THE POWER TO DESTROY A GOD 
FROM THE SKIES | I AM A POWER 
INCARNATE / BIND THE DEVIL 
TO THE PYRE! 


THEY LIGHT THE 
FIRE, THAT SHOULD ¢ 
GIVE ME ALL THE 2-—= 


. or SS INCINERATE 
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SHE HAS ESCAPED! 
BL 


BEFORE THE 
SUNRISE, OR { © 
YOULL ALL 


NK_T HAVE 
FUTURE IN 
ES 
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{TS THE END OF THE 
ROAD FOR 
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HAVE KILLED : 
Lo/ 


BEY YOU WCULDN’T 


HMM. 
60 YOU'RE A 
A MUTANT... ees 
NOW, 
ARE YOU?! 


I AM JAAD A'VAGE; . ey AND MAY I _ KNOW 

GOCIAL OUTCAST, BEGGAR, fy THE NAME OF THE MA 

FOOL, MAGICIAN, AND WHO 1S GOING TO 
NOW EX-THIEF. : at, KILL MEZ 


HEY, I THINK 
I CAN HELP 
YOU THERE, 


I AM KEL, 
I AM GEEKING 
OUT OTHER 
MUTANTS LIKE 


MYSELF, OTHER 
be tad TO 


I HAVE HEARD ABOUT A BEAUTIFUL 
WOMAN WITH A SINGLE EYE IN THE SOUTH, 
IN THE FORTRESS OF GROK, THE 

HORDER, 


| | SR ano x Witt Spare 
Be sour Lire... 


OTHER 


Zz U 
Crowe $ "BUT IF I FIND 
YOU HAVE DECEIVED 
ME, Z WILL KIL! 
YOU, 
. - ee om 


ie | amare 


SHE’S MINE | 
O'YA HEAR ME Z! 
ALL MINE! 


zd 
ge 


AIT SEEMS A LOT 
» OF OTHER PEOPLE HAVE 
HEARD OF THIS: 


"'T'6 PERFECT COVER. WE'LL 
SNEAK IN THE OTHER 
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LZEJATER THAT Day... 
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NORMAL 
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I CAME DOWN HERE WITH MY WIFE WHEN Se SAID ANYTHING ABOUT 
THE BOMBS ARRIVED, EARLY iN MAY 1225. IT ON THE TV OR RADIO, BUT WE 

WERE READY ANYWAY. 


THE BOMBS HIT THE CITY 
DEAD ON TARGET. 


8Y THE 7ME THE BLAST CAME, WE WERE 
ALREADY MOVING INTO THE SHELTER. 


ADDED A GENERATOR; AIR FILTER, 
AND WASTE INCINERATOR TOO. 


MY FATHER, CHUCK FOREMAN, BUILT IT BACK IN THE ‘508 WHEN 
THEY WERE MAKING ALL THE FUSS ABOUT THE DOOMS-DAY WEAPONS. jf 


HE USED TO SAY, "ARTHUR; WHEN THOSE COMMES 
AND NIPS RAIN HELL FIRE ON US; WE'LL BE SAFE. 

THE REST OF THE WORLD WILL BURN LIKE A 
CANDY WRAPPER, BUT WE'LL BE FINE.” 


HE DIEP OF CANCER SOON AFTER, BUT I'D KEPT THE 
SHELTER STOCKED WITH FOOP EVER SINCE. 


THE NIPS AND THE COMMIES DID BLOW UP THE WORLD, 
VUST A LITTLE LATER THAN EXPECTED. 

MY WIFE AND Z LIVED QUIETLY me 

FOR THE NEXT FEW YEARS. : 


I) CRAMPED, BUT ALIVE 


EVERY DAY WE’D TURN 
ON THE TV SET AND 
WAIT FOR THE ALL 
CLEAR SIGN FROM 
THE GOVERNMENT. 


ANYWAY, THERE WAS NOTHING 
MUCH TO DO; AND, WELL, 
HUMAN NATURE BEING WHAT 


=: 
F se: |_|] NEVER GOT ANYTHING 
BUT SNOW, THOUGH. 
IT 18; CYNTHIA--THAT'S MY WIFE... - ‘ 
seen 


(E GOT PREGNANT, 
OUR FIRST KID. 


EVERYTHING 
WAS NORMAL. 


EXCEPT SHE STARTED 
BLEEDING REAL BAD.. 
INTERNAL LIKE. 


THE KID CAME OUT ALL RIGHT. 


Z'0 HEARD OF THE E-BOMNB EFFECT, 


BUT I THOUGHT WE'P MADE IT TO 
THE SHELTER IN TIME. 


MAYBE THE FILTER COULDN'T 
KEEP THE STUFF OUT OF THE AIR. 


I BEAT IT TO DEATH 
WITH A SOUP CAN. 


HE SHOULD HAVE 

BEEN LIKE HIS 
7 ta OLD MAN. 

NO KIO OF MINE _WAS a) 

GONG TO BE A FREAK. Z 


1a Be Nea” 
4 /NCINERATO! 
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SHE WOULDN'T FIT. NOT IN ONE 
PIECE. 


IVE 6O’ 
To FIND 


WONDERING IF (T'S 
BEEN OVERRUN 
BY FREAKS. 


I KNOW THE TRUTH. IT TOOK ME ALL 
THIG TIME TO FIND 
OUT FOR SURE. 


i) 
THE MAUTANTS 
TOMY HAVE TWO 
ARE THE NORM. ARMS, THO LEGS, 


AND ONE HEAD. 
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